The Story of Ferdinand 

By Munro Leaf 










fftw 4) fin'll 

RRt f^PJ> 

f%ft - crff^R 


The story of Ferdinand 
By Munro Leaf 

1 llustrated by Robert Lawson 


TOt 

#4T 4TWT 


Marathi translation 
Shobha Bhagwat 


fc^RTT - 
3Rf^TRTT 


Special Thanks : 
Arvind Gupta 


3TRTR- 
MlPk+H : 
3RPTfHRfT 


Thanks - 
Graphics : 

Abhay Kumar Jha 


W 4KI^M fe, 

o^o. 


Printed at : Script Art 
914 Sadashiv Peth, 
Pune -411 030. 


WWTf : ^oot^ 


Publication : 2005 


He^i : ^ o/- 


Price : Rs. 10/- 



- 




Supported by - 


T^T j KC|K 




Ramesh Garware Charity Trust 



<*>^11 3T5TT Mcbl?M 

srcr : 



Kaja Kaja Maru Publication 

C/o. Garware Balbhavan 
Opp. Sarasbaug, 

Pune -411 002. 

Phone: 244421 09. 








Once upon a time in Spain 
to to cwfi^L. 
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All the other little bulls he lived with would 
run and jump and butt their heads together, 




t eft wi srFtmR 
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He had a favorite spot out in the pasture under 
the cork tree. 
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rrt TJcF 3TTcTScTt WTT #ft. W ^ T^T 

^ . c^IMKsIMI eft WTT #ft. 



It was his favorite tree and he would sit in its 
shade all day and smell the flowers. 

ft 3TFTS?T M cTt ^TCT*R ^TT 
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Sometimes his mother, who was a cow, would 
worry about him. She was afraid he would be 
lonesome all by himself. 



cRTRt 3TT | RRT #cft. ^ 3TT^TT RRC 

clldN^l. fcMT 3RT RTRRRT Rit, ‘t Rk 3Rf Rcr; Tlf^ef cR 
3WFT cRRT^t^UTR ?’ 




“Why don’t you run and play with the other bulls 
and skip and butt your head?” she would say. 

But Ferdinand would shake his head. 

“I like it better here where I can sit quietly and 
smell the flowers.” 

Rt RnKMRI, “RR5T 4)f¥H*S, ^fcR RTRWRR RR 
RT^hT ? \ cRMM<l®k RRRR RRRR RR RT^hT ?” 
m R#RR 3TTRRTT RtR ^JR ^RcT ^dRIRRI 3* 
*^RTRRT, ^ReTT f^T Wt RRTRRT 3RRRR 3* R 
RRT WRRT 3RRRR/ 
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His mother saw that he was not lonesome, 
and because she was an understanding mother, 
even though she was a cow, she let him just sit 
there and be happy. 

3TT i TJcF RRft RRT fftcft; W1 RRC RRRjcT^R #cft. 
eft 3TTReft ^T^ft ^RRRft Rft, 3Rf 3^R7^M #5 

Rft/ eft ^ujFRft, “*RJ^ f^TR ^T£R§Teft. cRTR cl 

cRf 3RRT \” 




As the years went by Ferdinand grew and grew 
until he was very big and strong. 

^35 RTteeft. RT RRRRT Rc&RR 

RteT, cRT^T, d|cb<c|H ^RT ^TTRTT ^RT. 

3TTRT % tsle-H dl-H^ Rpft <lfi?d. 
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All the other bulls who had grown up with him in 
the same pasture would fight each other all day. 
They would butt each other and stick each other 
with their horns. What they wanted most of all was 
to be picked to fight at the bull fights in Madrid. 

te# ^ WT wft. cl 

i * TTWt W, ^cbiHI ^rT 3* 
3TN# fm ^FRTFTT ter. c^TT 

ch>Dd(i 3TIW5TMT ^teft WTFTt Rfc 3#, fcT^ 
4dMI ddl^ldl tette. 




But not Ferdinand - he still liked to sit just 
quietly under the cork tree and smell the flowers. 

m 3TT^ ^cft. 

?WTT ^IMI ^ tef 3TM^Nd. 
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One day five men came in very funny hats to pick 
the biggest, fastest, roughest bull to fight in the 
bull fights in Madrid. 



dlcb<c||H, %T 3TTf&T cTevRI teT fdd^lddl 3WT 
M 4dMl dddl^ldl ^ifsWdl M 




All the other bulls ran around snorting and 
butting, leaping and jumping so the men would 
think that they were very very strong and fierce 
and pick them. 

srNeft wwl wwm 
3^IT HKNdl eTFT#, fwft ^dlddl eTFTvT. 

r^FTT 3T^f %ef cfl Ml <d I cr^l f H I 3TN# cTFR 

3TTfnr ^ ^Nedldl dddl^ldl fdd^dld. 
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Ferdinand knew that they wouldn’t pick him and 
he didn’t care. So he went out to his favorite 
cork tree to sit down. 

TfTftcT tfcT S|51, 3TTWTt ftw WTR ^\. 

Wt wf ^ WT^TT 

3TTWW ^Ml ^l^l^ldl W3^T ^TvfT. 




He didn’t look where he was sitting and instead 
of sitting on the nice cool grass in the shade he 
sat on a bumble bee. 

?Tt W WTR #TTT, WIT ?WT ^ ^nfleTt 
WT JWdlcK ^ ^TTW. 
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Well, if were a bumble bee and a bull sat on you 
what would you do? You would sting him. And 
that is just what this bee did to Ferdinand. 

3TRT cfiRRT CRT SR c&r, ^TT 3TRR 3#rj cb)uDd<1 

dUdl, ?R chN 3RM ? 

4 did I cbScbSH RRT ^im dl$l ? 

cR ^RR 3 W3 %R. 




Wow! Did it hurt! Ferdinand jumped up with a 
snort. He ran around puffing and snorting, 
butting and pawing the ground as if he were crazy. 



sr: rtt ^ rrr d^ldO ! Rffrc Rwiaidi. 
cRR 3R RIdt 3TTfuT dfcRT 3Tte?T hfFTRt 'RTFr <RR<T 
Ht dRdT. 
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The five men saw him and they all shouted with 
joy. Here was the largest and fiercest bull of all. 
Just the one for the bull fights in Madrid. 



T TT^T ^ r^TFTT ^rfcT 

3H|fu| "FR 



So they took him away for the bull fight day 

in a cart. 




They had a parade into the bull ring. 
c^T ddl^l kfa ^HT?T ^ ftW'M kRTeft. 
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First came the Banderilleros with long sharp 
pins with ribbons on them to stick in the bull and 
make him mad. 



m *Rkr toicRi P^nnhI gerat 37Tck. 

?IR eTR Wrt tfrT. c#TT ?TR oTR font 

cTRRTT Wt^TT. RT cT teTRTT ZRFTK 

^kr 3#. 



26 






Next came the Picadores who rode skinny horses 
and they had long spears to stick in the bull and 
make him madder. 
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Then came the Matador, the proudest of all - 
he thought he was very handsome, and bowed to 
the ladies. He had a red cape and a sword and was 
supposed to stick the bull last of all. 

ffast 3TMT ifzrik. W: Wt ^Ig6M 

?Tt WT 3Tlf&T SfN^TT ^uImuihi c^TMT 3Tf*FfH 

#fTT. c^c^| WT HfedHI %vf. 

vfM zfqt 3#T ?T?M ^ 

^TT dddkld rTt tvTMT WTR #cTT. 
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Then came the bull, and you know who that was Picadores were afraid of him and the Matadors 



don’t you? 



were scared stiff. 



Ferdinand. 



3TMT. cTt #cTT 3TT%. 

3TT% Hl^i ? 

! 



“W TOR 3 # ?T !” TOTOTM c^TMT 

2JWT W- (McbliliNl fK Wj^ 3#rj f^fRT 
! Ht fK 3TTTOTT ^^TTOT. 
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Ferdinand ran to middle of the ring and everyone 
shouted and clapped because they thought he was 
going to fight fiercely and butt and snort and 
stick his horns around. 





But not Ferdinand. 

When he got to middle of the ring he saw flowers 
in all the lovely ladies’ hair and he just sat down 
quietly and smelled. 



WR T HTHH 4<IHMI WFR HfaFTT. RMT HT^T 
FTfa 3TKH FTFRl. 4ktUld HTaFTT HR^FfFTFl. 
hihht wr wr R'Huiki w ereif 

3T#T TrfFT RTRT f^FTHt HftvT.” 



W TRI?T ^J|oAN fHHR ^?TT. Hi HRT^TT 

RT 4<MMI HfaFTT, RMT ^'Hlddl 

^ ^ef f^Teft. Hi 4<HMI WFl HHvTT 3#rr 
^HfTHT HFT ^55 vfFTHfT. 
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He wouldn’t fight and be fierce no matter what 
they did. He just sat and smelled. And the 
Banderilleros were mad and the Picadors were 
madder and the Matador was so mad he cried 
because he couldn’t show off his cape and sword. 

HHId^l TRIcT OTef, cfeTT W ft 

^ STT. ift cRt cbjuiMl^l W IK feT cb)u|M<|«R 

ddl{qu| ^tjtr Rff | cRFT d^dl<f) tcTH# 3Tff&T 

fachlik cTT %§Nr f^TTCT cTC ^didM. 3TTcTT 

^TeTT cTT 3TN# eTM Wp dddl(Ml dHIHdl 

<KsldU|K ? W ^cT. 




So they had to take Ferdinand home, 
dlchidl dl^dMH, 4>hbh=ldl W MI6dld ?TFM. 
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And for all I know he is sitting there still, 
under his favorite cork tree, 
smell the flowers just quietly. 

He is very happy. 

END 

TMT cbo6d4 dll^K rTt fh^T ^RT^TT 

3TT%. 3TN^TT ^Idl ^ItsIMl $#1 Wi 

^TRT ^cTt 3TT%. cTf ^ 3TT%. 

W<T. 
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PTMT #i, ARI A M l 3MZ3 ^Wfa. 

cAldl sflidl PPT 3TT1?. 

cT^STT ^HRT IWTRt c^TRTt dWtfl Wf 3TTf&T 
tlePlKf WT^TT 3#cT - 
W A^A^ dhoi^ ^Tcf ^rn?t. 
tr? ikn'Mi Trabpr ter f¥Hi %wcf Tn^^n 
^TTT ^cT ^PFRTt. 
rTfcTT ^ W ^cTRT. 

n 3 % ^ Pd^dlMI ^T ^ ^Wchld ^lidldl 
A<T TRsTfa ^T dHeldl 3TT%. 



Ferdinand is a bull. 

He does not like to fight. He loves peace. 

I nthe bull ringthe fighters have spears and 
swords to fight with him. 

But Ferdinand does not fight. 

H e sits in the middle of the ring and smelled the 
flowers in ladie's hair. 

At last they send him back. 

This book written in 1939 has a deep hidden 
message of peace. 
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